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Agony, where she was supposed to have followed the
mob of angry townsmen who dragged her Son out of
the village to cast him headlong over the precipice.
I was even shown two precipices, one in the town,
the other a bold cliff overlooking the Plain of Arma-
geddon.
The one in the town would certainly not have killed
anyone thrown from it, unless he was cast in such a
way that he landed on his head, and even then I
doubted if the victim would, unless he had the worst
of luck, sustain more than a headache. The other,
about a mile or so distant, to the south, was a fear-
some place of sheer grey rocks, and looked a far more
efficient spot for such an execution.
It did not take me long to become thoroughly weary
of the people who have charge of the various shrines.
I got rid of the Nazareth lad who was acting as my
guide, after I had listened to a long story from him
of how the new partition scheme would ruin the town
if it was kept as a British Mandate in the midst of
Jewish and Arab neighbours. He seemed afraid that
the frontiers would be closed, and that Nazareth would
be smothered to death.
' Nazareth was quite a prosperous place in the days
before the Great War,, before the Syrian province was
split up iijto Palestine, Transjordania, Lebanon, Syria,
Alaouites, and all the rest of the new-fangled countries,
each about the size of a postage-stamp, which were set
up after the Peace Treaties, Under the present Man-
date Nazareth has slid down the hill, until now there
is practically no trade left, but, if it is to be segregated
from aH its neighbouring countryside, then the city